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Summary: Burning sensations on her wrist is something that Maya Hart 
was dreading because it meant that one day she would be tied down. 
But at the moment, isn't she already? I mean with her fling with 
Lucas Friar is already an indication. Lucaya. 


1 . Prologue 

_Okay hi! I'm writing this story and I know that there are a lot of 
stories with tattoo soulmates, but I would love it if you give this 
story a chance! Thank you and please leave a review if you would like 
me to continue writing this!_ 

The first thing that I noticed when I woke up was my heavy breathing. 
Waking up with hard breathing actually concerned me. I am a 17 year 
old, a cheerleader in the varsity squad. So the amount and the depths 
of my breathing were actually like _whoaa maybe I'm not in a good 
shape as I thought. _ 

The next thing I noticed was that my wrist was burning. Like my wrist 
felt like it was on fire and there was nothing I could do about it. 

My eyes sprang to tears and I frantically blew cool air on my arm, 
but the relief I was getting was zero to none. 

My next move was immediately dashing to my restroom. Oh my gosh that 
thing is my throne. It is beautiful; a walk in closet, a large mirror 
for when my friends and I have makeovers. It's like those mirrors 
that have large lights around every edge. 

My eyes blurred, and it seemed like with every step I took, my wrist 
burned more and more. At this point, I'm literally crying and my legs 
can't seem to hold my weight anymore and my legs are shaking 
uncontrollably . 

I get to my sink and turn the water on ice cold. The relief I felt is 



actually quite concerning. I rested my head on the cool counter and I 
thought why the hell my wrists were burning as much as it was. 

After minutes of deliberation, my eyes popped open. _My tattoo is 
here. _I immediately started to turn the water on a warmer setting, 
because if you pull out your wrist from under cold water, the tattoo 
will go away almost immediately and you'd have to go through this 
entire process again. And you do not want to go through this 
again . 

After my wrist was in warm water for the allotted time, which was 2 
minutes, I took my arm under and braced myself to see the person that 
I would spend the rest of my life with. 

_You have been friends with the person for a long time and no matter 
what you tell yourself: _**You deserve this guy.**_ 

Confused, I looked at my wrist. We usually get the name straight out, 
not clues. And the only time you get a clue is when the person that 
is your tattoo mate is yours and yours only. I know that Lucas got 
his already, but he will not tell anyone, and I think the only person 
that actually knows is Zay. He told the big blabbermouth what his 
tattoo is. I mean, he hasn't said anything to any of us, but 
still . 

I'm lowkey offended, just saying. 

My door opens, and standing there is Lucas Friar, up and out of the 
place I last left him: under my covers. 

_I honestly do not know what happened, I honestly don't. The only 
thing I know is that Riley, Farkle, Lucas, Zay, and I went to a 
party. Man it was lit. The next thing I know I'm waking up in Lucas' 
room, clothes thrown all over the room. I looked at the chest that is 
in front of me and I felt my heart and everything in me drop at the 
sight in front of me. For my sake, for his sake, and most 
importantly, for Riley's sake. _ 

_I guess I moved a little too much, and the person's eyes opened and 
I saw seafoam green eyes looking back at me._ 

"_Fuck." we both say at the same time._ 

I turned off the water and I got the towel and wrapped it around my 
wrist and turned around to see those two beautiful seafoam eyes 
looking at me asking me if I was okay. I rolled my eyes and asked 
him, "Ranger Rick, what are you doing here? There's no rodeo here 
soa€ | " 

He looks back at me, with a glint in his eyes and he walks up to me 
and says, "We never started Round 3. And you promised me that." He 
says walking up to me, with his voice deep and dark. 

I rolled my eyes, a little bit of guilt seeping through my body, 
knowing that the both of us kept up with this arrangement. Even 
though Riley and Lucas broke up, everybody knew that Riley was hoping 
that she would be able to live out her romantic love story with 
him . 


"You woke me up with your excessive cursing. Sure, you were 



whispering, but _damn_, I heard them loud and clear." Lucas says, 
holding in a laugh. "What happened? I heard little patter, which I'm 
guessing was you running to the restroom, and then water running. 
You're not sick right?" 

I can sense that he was about to freak out, so I cut him off before 
his mind could go on a rabbit trail. "Huckleberry, calm down. My 
tattoo came in, and it was burning like a bitch so I ran in here." 

I saw Lucas' expression go into instant panic and I understood why. I 
mean, if he had told me that his tattoo came in, I knew that this 
arrangement that we had, it would have to end. I told him that it's 
just a clue, nothing too serious. 

"Well, if it isn't that serious, then what is it?" He asks me, 
reaching for my wrist. I pull my wrist away just as quickly as his 
arm came out to grab it . 

He looks hurt and I felt my heart jump and squeeze telling me that 
you knew that you were going to hurt him, but oh gosh you don't and 
you just want to give him the world, no matter if you end up hurting 
yourself in the process. 

"Well? How about the Round three you promised me?" I rolled my eyes 
and I take him into my room and throw him onto the bed and I 
instantly see his eyes darkening. 

I know I should feel guilty, but as he starts Round 3 with gusto, 
with his head between my thighs, and as he starts to thrust into me, 

I can't find it in myself to care. 


2 . Chapter 1 

**Mrshankly: Thank you for your review! And yes lucaya is my favvee. 
Hope you enjoy this chapter!** 

**Aznmissy04 : Ahh man it's probably like sriracha sauce (lol) and 
thank you means a lot! I hope you enjoy this chapter!** 

**Guest: Thank you for your review! I change my tenses a lot because 
that's how I like to type and I find it easier to tell the story. 

Also I don't really check for grammatical errors (well except 
spelling errors) But I'll take your suggestion into 
consideration! ** 

**Guest: Hi thank you for your review! And a tattoomate is when you 
have a tattoo that matches your soulmate but my story has a different 
twist because Maya got a hint, not a name. ; ) ** 

**Guest: Thank you and hope you enjoy this chapter!** 

**Guest: Hmm, I was thinking about that, but I'm not sure yet.. 

* * 


**Hi guys! Thank you to all the people that have read my story 
already! I really hope you enjoy it! I got a review asking if I 
should make this story rated M. . I don't know if you guys would like 
that.. I put a sample of my M in there, you don't have to read it, it 
starts and ends with the italics. Be warned, it actually is kind of 



detailed. And also I wasn't sure if I should include Riarkle or 
another pairing. So if you have any suggestions about who Riley 
should be with, just leave me a review and I'll put it in 
consideration. So if you guys can leave a review with your opinion, 
that would be amazing! Now here's chapter 1!** 

Walking over to my locker, I am nervously wringing my bracelets 
around my wrist because one, it's kinda weird that I didn't 'exactly' 
get my name, and second I don't Riley to see this. While I was 
walking over, I realized I don't really wear bracelets so I rushed 
over to my locker and took all of them off, leaving only one that was 
an gold one with a shark tooth encrusted with jewels. I mean it's 
enough that Riley would notice, but she wouldn't be looking at the 
tattoo, she would be looking at the shark tooth beauty. I closed my 
locker to see Lucas leaning on the side of the locker that was next 
to mine. 

"What the fuck do you want Huckleberry?" I say, leaning on my locker. 
"Well, I wanted to see how you were doing, since last night was kind 
of brutal on the both of us, don't ya say?" Lucas laughs. 

I slap his arm and I was about to give him a mouthful until I hear, 
"Oh, what happened last night?" I mean, if it was Zay, I would have 
said that we fucked and laughed and kid about it, but the voice I 
heard wasn't Zay's, Farkle's, or even Missy's. 

It was Riley ' s . 

Lucas and I freeze and slowly turn to face her. She has that look of 
wonder and imagination and I just know I can't hurt her. I hear a 
snicker and I just know that it's Zay and Farkle is obviously there 
because you will hardly ever find any of us alone. 

"Yeah, what happened last night?" Zay snickers, obviously enjoying 
the situation at hand. Zay is honestly the only person that knows, 
and that is only because he walked in on Lucas and I going at it. We 
made him swear not to tell anybody, and that if he did, he didn't 
want to know what either Lucas or I were going to do to him. But 
honestly, I think the real kicker was telling him how Riley was going 
to react to the news. And as the Riley committee, we are not to let 
that happen. 

I smiled at Riley and said, "Oh no, we were watching a basketball 
game and I stupidly said that he would suck ass at the game and he 
challenged me to the game. Needless to say, I lost and I fell so many 
times." I could tell that Riley wasn't sold on the lie, so I also 
said, "I kicked him in the balls and his legs gave out and he fell. 

It was actually a funny sight." I say, laughing at the end of my 
sentence . 

They all laughed and Huckleberry rolled his eyes and started saying 
that it was a lie. But it wasn't, and I know it wasn't because we had 
sex on the court . 

Okay, the court is in the backyard, not the front of the house where 
anybody and everybody can see you. And man, was it good! 

_I'm sweating like a bitch and I'm losing this game. I can't lose 
this game, not when I challenged Huckleberry. Granted, I am really 
holding my own and I'm trailing by one basket. He charges at me and I 



freak out. I live in New York, and if you walk the streets at the 
wrong time, you can encounter something that you need to be ready 
for. Next thing I know is that Lucas is on the floor and rolling 
around yelling curse words left and right. I run to him and I stop 
him, wondering what the hell happened to him. He looks up at me and 
says, "My dick fell victim to your foot." I widen my eyes and I look 
at him with an apology written on my features. Then I smirked, 
kneeling over his legs. _ 

"_Let me take care of it . 

_I see his eyes darken immediately and I pull down his shorts and 
grab his dick. Okay I really don't want to sound like a slut, but 
seeing Lucas' dick makes me so happy. I stroke his dick and he starts 
to groan, and his hips start to move, gently fucking my hand. I 
really felt bad so I made sure to give him the best attention I could 
give. His groans become louder and his hips start moving faster and 
faster. When I know that he is almost there, I stop all movement and 
I hear him groan in need and I can't help the smile that comes on my 
face knowing that I have this power over him and that I am the only 
person that is seeing him like this. When I see him calm down, I put 
my mouth over the head of his dick and swirl my tongue around the 
slit, picking up his precum. I lift my head up and spread the cum all 
over my tongue and smirk. I place my mouth back on his dick and start 
sucking like I never had before, one hand grabbing the little that I 
couldn't get in my mouth and the other going to massage his balls. 
He's groaning all over the place and his hips are bucking wildly 
under me. I place my hand on his hips, afraid that his dick is going 
to come out from the back of my neck. _ 

"_Holy shit Maya, holy shit." _ 

_I start going down with more fervor and I'm waiting for him to 
really really get there. I got him on really. The really really is 
the place that I see Lucas Friar. Not someone who is hiding under the 

faA§ade of Mister Perfect. Not someone who is trying to hide his 

past from him. _ 

_He suddenly pulls me off of him and pulls me to his mouth and kisses 
me with a sense of urgency. I kiss him back with the same passion as 
him. We must of been making out for at least 3 to 5 minutes, but it 
felt like hours. _ 

_I pull away, smirk, and say, "Why'd you pull me off? Was I too good? 
I was gonna make nut to early right?" He laughs, and shrugs with his 
head and says, "You got me." He kisses me again and tells me, "That 
was fucking amazing. But I want to try somethinga€ i 

_I smile and he lead me back on the ground, me lying on top of him, 
waiting for instructions from Lucas. _ 

While I'm heading over to cheerleading practice, I hear Riley running 
over to me yelling "Peaches! Peaches!" I smile and stop walking to 
hear what my sunshine needs to tell me. But when I turn around to 
look at her, I see she's running frantically and it seems like tears 
are running down her face. I run to her, because I'm genuinely 
worried about her right now. 

"Sunshine, sunshine! Oh no, who hurt you? What happened? Do you want 
me to break them? Because just say the word and I'm going to do it! 



Okay let's go an-" Riley interrupts me, a sad smile on her face. 
"Peaches, it's nothing you can fix. It's something with me. I can't 
be Lucas' soulmate anymore. Fate told me it's not even 
achievable . " 

I look at her sad face and I immediately pull her into a hug and I 
feel her sob into my shoulder, and I know I should feel sad, but now 
I actually have a chance with him, and all that I can feel is a 
little bud of hope budding in my chest. 


End 
f ile . 



